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We are very sorry that yon cannot come and. share our pleasure. Ours now Is very real pleasure, the country is our preacher and our poet, the sea docs our work., and wo ourselves, like healthy children, play and laugh careless. There IB no such eoocl place as a lovely slope by the sea for a li.oiid.ay. Somehow the loveliness saves one the burden of thinking to find out what Is good. Through the silence, the beauty, and tho grace, the knowledge of good comes while wo are passive. Somehow, too, the sea by its ceaseless, it.iitirl.og toil saves us from the burden of idleness and we work by substitution. The strange doctrine expressed by this last word gets a meaning and I get a glimmering of the satisfaction of those who say ('hrist suiTerod instead, of them and that they are saved by .substitution. This though is a bit of a sermon, and not the letter of pooplo who, 1>looming with health, pass tho d&y laughing and. chatting, who eat their dinner on the grass and forage for tea in farm houses, who forgot there is anyone in the world who would scorn their freedom, and joy. Yes, I wish you wore here to see us and. join in onr gladness. Every morning sees us start at 1J.*>0 with our baskets and a book, and we do not return until 7.'>0. The day secmis to fly, and at its end we have only one memory which, it in impossible to analyse.
Yesterday we drove to Ford Abbey, inicliru1; our 'way I/hero over the Mils and returning by the vales ; the hills arc hi^;h. and si/orn, the valleys gentle and clothed in peace. Tho Abbey in one of tho old houses rescued by modern trade arid made to servo the purposes of a dwelling-house. We wont over the place and some glorious tapestries of the Raphael cartoons. Perhaps theso thing.s, so well known, pleased us most of all. -we saw in the house.
To-day is Sunday and the hush has conic over things which is so fit for the day. I don't know what we shall do. Church \vilh its crowd is not in harmony ; v/e shall probably go to tho Uiider-clif! and get our quiet time there. Would that wo could wliod some of the good and quiet over you, I don't dare say yon. are having it because we have it, yet in my 'heart I hope you may find even that doctrine to be true,,
With love, S. A. B.